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Toeury and Pharvict. 
| CONCLUDED. | 

This letter was delivered to Henry in the 
presence of his father ; knowng it to be Har- 
tiet’s writing, he was scarce able to retire to 
the window, and, with trembling hands, 
broke the seal; belore he had quite gone 
through it, the letter fell to the ground, and, 
throwing bimself into a chair, he almost in- 
stantly fainted. lis father, very much 
alarmed, rang the bell for assistance, and, 
tukiog up the letter, put it into his pocket. 
As soon as poor Henry recovered his senses, 
his father, taking his hand, requested to know 
what had occasioned his disorder, and, produc- 
ing the letter, “Here is the paper you drop- 
ped (said he) may I be permitted to examine 
its contents 2’? “Yes, Sir,” (replied Henry) 
“read it, and then judge of my feelings, and 
of that treasure now lost to me for 
He covered his face with his hand- 

erchief, whilst his father read the letter with 
aienttank: and, after*a-few minutes silence, 
turning suddenly to his son, “Harry (cried he) 
I will no longer oppose your wishes; the wri- 
er of this !cuer deservesea diadem ; go, my 
son, fly to the house. prevent ber voyage, and 
icll your Harriet, a father waits to clasp her 
to bis breast.” Joy was almost as fatal in its 
eflect. as yali@fvhad been—sudden transitions 
ave difficult to bear—poor 
fiud words—he , emphatically kissed his 
father’s band in silence, and flew out of the 
rooin. A few mivutes bronght him to the 
house of his Hartiet—aias! she iad set off 
fur Grascsend four hours before. 

Almost raving, he covld scarce make the 
mournine mother sensible of his erranc; be 
returned in agonies to his father, who con- 
sented to accompany him immediately to 
Gravesend; they rode post with the utmost 
speed, but when arrived, were told she was 
already on ‘board, and ‘the ship under way — 
The sufferings of Henry are nat to | x€ OKPL ESS: 
ed; however, a cotter was niréd Insiantly, and 
without-taking refreshment they set sail after 
the met a boat returning with the 
futher and brother of Marticts they hatvled thei 
and ina few moments explained their design 
to the onisiment of the father, who 
was entirely ignorant of the whole transaction, 
Thev turned the boat, aaa accompanied the | 
Fortunsiciy, the ship had beea read: 
the drawiog up of one of the anchors 
side of her, and in an instant 
Was on board, 
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Henvy could not. 


Harriet had retired to the cabin with the 
Governor’s lady; her brother prudently stop- 
ped Henry, and descending into the cabin. 
saw her drowned in tears. Surprised at see- 
ing him again, “My dear brother! (exclaim 
ed she) what is the matter? Where is my 
father? Surely I saw you row from the sbip.” 
“My father is on deck; prepare yourself, my 
dear sister, for a most dreadful surprise; your 
voyage is suspended.”— Before he could utter 
another word, Henry flew into the cabin, and, 
overcome with ioy, fatigue, and a variety of 
emotions, he fell at her feet deprived of sense. 

Terror and astonishment fixed her to her 
chair motionless, and the same instant, before 
she had recovered the use of her faculties, 
she found herself in the arms of Henry’s 
father, who pressed her to his bosom by the 
endearing name of daughter! Henry bean to 
shew siyns of life, and Harriet, thus authorised 
by his father, pressing bis hand, repeatedly 


called him her dear, dear Henry. A flood ot 
tears preserved her from fainting, and, in a 
few minutes, both were restored to a lite 


composure—‘ My dear, my worthy girl, (seid 
the old gentieman) pardon me tor ali the dis 


| tress 1 have given you; I knew not your value 


—but the young woman ‘vo could generous 
ly give up her own happiness to the will of a 
parent she had no reason to esteem, and fiow 
principle alone plead against her wishes, de- 
serves to be made happy; and happy you 
shall be, if the warmest affection and esteem 
of your Henry and his father can make you 
so—I shall now go to the captain, and prepare 
for your temoval.” 


happy lovers returned with their parents to 
Lundon; a few days re-established Henry’s 
health, and they were speedily united, and 
are living moduments of matrimonial bliss. 


--->- 


Che Belt Gwe. 


A rich old man, who resided at tbe extre- 
mity of the camp, quite apart from the rest, 
had three daughters, the youngest of whom, 
named Aookju, was as much distinguished for 
her beauty as for her extraordinary wisdom. 

One morning as he was about driving his 
cattle for sale to the Chan’s market.place, 
he begged his daughters to tell him what 
presents they wished hiin to bring them on 





his return. The 


Upon which the father, who loved her more 


than the two others, swore that he would do 


her wish, though it were at the price of his 
‘life. “If it be $0,” replied Kookju, “I beg 
you do us follows 


sell all your cattle ex- 





Matters were soon settled on board, and the | 


A Calmuc Tale Translated from the Russian | 





two eldest asked him for | 
trinkets, but the handsome and wise Kockju | 
said that she wanted no present, bat she had | 
a request to make which it would be difficult , 
and even dangerous for him to execute.—- | 
| tice. 





met 


cept the short-tailed ox, and ask no other 
price for it except the Chan’s left eye”? The 
old man Startled ; however remembering his 
oath, and confiding i in his daughter’s wisdom, 
he resolved to do as she bade him. 

Alter having sold all his cattle, and being 
asked for the price of the short-tailed ox, he 
said that he would sell it for nothing else 
but the Chan’s left eye. The report of this 
singular and daring request soon reached the 
ears of the Chan’s courtiers. At first they 
admonished him not to use sach an offensive 
speech against the Sovereign; but when 
they found that he persevered in his strange 
demand, they bound him and carried him as 
a madman before the Chan. The old man 
threw himself at the Prince’s feet, and con- 
fessed that his demand bad beep made at the 
request of his daughter, of whose motives he 
was perfectly ignorant; and the Chan, sus- 
pecting that some secret must be hidden on- 
der this extraordinary request, d smissed the 
old man, under the condition that he would 
bring him that daughter who had made tt. 

Kookju appeared, and the Chan asked: 

“Why didst thon instruct thy father to de- 
mand my left eye ?” 

“Because | expected, my Prince, that 
after so strange a request, curiosity would 


; urge thee to send for ine.” 


‘And wherefore dosi thou desire to see 
me 2” 

“I wish to tell thee a truth important to 
thyself and thy people.” 

Name it!” 

“Prince,” replied Kookju, “when two 
persons appear before thee in a cause, the 
wealthy and noble ge nerally stand on thy 
right bh: and, whilst the poor and humble stand 
on thy left. thave beard in my solitade 
that thou most frequently favourest the no- 
ble and rich. ‘Tbis is the reason why I per- 
suaded my father to ask for thy Left Aye; 
it being of no use to thee, since thou never 
seest the poor and unprotected. 


The Chan, incensed and surprised at the 
daring of this maiden, commanded his court 
totry her. ‘The court was opened, and the 
president, who was the eldest Lama, propos- 
ed that they should try, whether her strange 
proceeding was the eflect of matice or of 
wisdom. 

The first step was to send to Kookju a log 
of wood, cut even on all sides, ordering her 
to find out which was the root and which 
the top?--Kookjo threw it into the water, 
and svon knew the answer, on seeing the 
root sinking, whilst the top rose to the sur- 


After this they sent her two snakes, in or- 
der to determise which was a male and 
which was afemate. ‘The wise maiden laid 
them on cotton, and on seeing that one coils 
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ed herself up in a ring, whilst the other 
crept away, she judged that the latter was a 
male and the former a female. 

From these trials the court was convinced | 
that Kookju had not offended the Chan from 
motives of malice, but the inspiration of 
wisdom granted her from above. Put not 
so the Cham his vanity was hurt; and he re- 
solved to puzzle her with questions, in or- 
der to prove that she was not wise. He 
therefore ordered her before him, and asked: 


“On sending a number of maidens into the 
wood to gather apples, which of them will 


bring home most ?” 


“She,” replied Kookju, ‘*who, instead of 
climbing up the trees, remains below and 
picks up those which have fallen off 
from maturity or the shaking of the branch- 
es.’ 


The Chan then led her to a fen, and ask- 
ed her which would be the readiest way to 
get over it: and Kookju said, ‘to cross it 
would be the farthest, going round, nearest.” 
The Chan felt vexed at the readiness and 
propriety of her replies; and, after having 
reflected for some time, he again inquired: 

“Which is the safest means of becoming | 
known to many?” 

“By assisting many that are unknown.” 


“Which is the surest means of always 
leading a virtuous life?” 


“To begin every morning with prayer, | 


and conclude every evening with a good ac- 
tion.” 

“Who is truly wise?” 

‘He who does not believe himself so.” 

‘‘Which are the requisites of a good wife?” 

“She shonld be beantiful as a pea-hen, 
gentle as a lamb, prudent as a mouse, just as 
a faithful mirror, pure as the scale of a fish; 
she must mourn for her deceased husband 
like a she-camel, and live in her widowhood 
like a bird which has lost its wings.” 

The Chan was astonished at the wisdom 
of the fair Kookju; yet, enraged at her hav- 
ing reproached him with injustice, he stil! 
wished to destroy her. 

After a few days he thought be had found 
the means for attaining bis object. He sent 
for her and asked her to determine the true 
worth of all his treasures; after which he 
promised to absolve her from malice in 
questioning his justice, and to admit that she 
intended as a wise woman merely to warn 
him. 

The maiden consented, yet under the 
condition that the Chan would promise her 
implicit obedience to her commands for four 
days. She requested that he would eat no 
food during that time. On the last day, she 
placed a dish of meaggbefore him, and said, 
“Confess, O Chan! that all thy treasures are 
not worth as much.as this joint of meat!”—- 
The Chan was so struck with the truth of 
it, acknowledged heras wise, married her | 
to his son, and permitted her constantly to | 
remind him to use his Left Eyc. 








From the Boston Galaxy. 
Barbers. 

Sir, be fatient-—I"// shave you directly —Jos. 
There are no animals to be found crawling 
upon this barren sphere, that are so com- 
pretely destitute of soul, conscience, and giz- 
zard, as the éarbar-ous scraper of chins, ‘the 
surly-looking man with a frizzled head, and 
a comb sticking in it, the soap-swashing, po- 
matum-swabbing, beard-pulling, tooth- draw- 
ing, tear-distilling wretch that vegetates in | 
a snug little shop, attached to a tremendous | 
pole, “that projects itself into the eyes and 
teeth of travellers, like the horo on the fore- 
head of the Unicorn—I mean the Chirugeon, 
rather the Bilood- letting Barber. By the 
Lord Harry, but | had rather venture within 
the reach of the killing eyes of all the chat- 
tering [Lecuonn] Prats that ever gather- 
ed together at the presentation of a Standard, 
than come in contact with one of these fierce 
lite wretches, armed with a soap-box and 
razor! They seize a man by the collar be- 
fore he is aware, thrust him into a ricketty 
arm chair with a force that makes all crack 
again, wrench his neck over the back of it, 
| ontil his Adam's -apple projects like the nose 
| of a washer-woman, and towel bim to the 
| ears, before he can recover in the Jeast from 
| his consternation. As he ‘casts his eyes 
_anxiously around in hopes of receiving suc- 
cour, his hapless orbs are inconti inently ex- 
| tinguished by a pestilent little brush, filled 
‘with brown soap, and hot rain water, that 


| 


grates over his disk with the velocity of a | 


City Marshal, and in the twinkling of a soap- 
box, he finds bimself'a poor harmless mortal, 
reeking with cold lather, soaped from the 
forehead tothe arm pits! O Jupiter! *Then 
comes the tug of war!’ How chatter my 
crazy stumps at this recollection! Thajfears 
Stream a-down my face in frightful torfents, 
as if | yet wri ‘thed beneath the in fliétions of 
the obdurate razor. Th arrow ,squirms 
within my bones, like .the helpless worm 
upon the hook of the angler! why is the 
disk of man impestered with a beagd for 
these terrible little razor-bearers to fasten 
upon, and torment him unto madness! W hy 
is he eternally liable to be smothered or 
poisoned by a dirty napkin, his peck wrench- 
ec oter the back of a chaii—lathered “into a 
| jelly.—powdeved into a compen wrapene 
iscraiched, and hacked, like a forked raddish, 
| —his ears pulled,—his nose tweaked, his 
/eyes put out, or basted into his head like a 
‘roasted pig’s.—and all by a man of straw,—a 
-cutler of perriwigs,—a honer of pomatum— 
an animated wig block,—a battered powder 
puff? And must these vultures gnaw upon 
our livers—I mean chins, forever? Will 
there never be anend of this towelling, and 
lathering, and digging, and scraping, and 
nose-pulling, and powderifig?, Shall we nev- 
‘er cease with this “‘amned nomsenee 2?”?— 


chins they operated upon, belonging to séns!+ 


itive beings. O that they were fond of rub- 
bing their razor straps, and ever made it a 
point to have their blades as kecn as a clam: 
shell! Othat they would consider the trou- 
bie and expense of a beard, and deal justly with 
those unhappy mortals that daily infest their 
box traps, that they would be contented with 
| receiving their beards and fourpences, and not 
| have the cruelty to flay the poor deviis! 

But, alas! greatly do I fear that our Bars 
| BERS will never be made to comprehend the 
necessity of a reform, until they shall have 
jer shi ave with: ‘their awa razors, stran: iy 
| thei ir own powder puf + ples: “mae with theie 
(own pomatum bails, their cyes put out by 
their own Carelessness, their noses twisted of 
by their own fingers. and their biains raked 
from their heads by their own combs. Ina 
word—ihey must firsi be murdered by their 
own scalping kuives, drowned In thei own 
soap suds, and buried in thelr own powder! 

songene 
From the sketch entitled a “Bachelor's Cone 
Sessions.” 

I have seidom met with an old bechelor 
that had not, at some ume or other, his non- 
sensical moment; to talk about the concerns 
of the heart, and have some confession of a 
delicate nature tomake, Almost every man 
has some liitle tract of romance in his life, 
to which he looks back with fondness, and a- 
bout which he is apt to grow g art ulous oc 
casionally. He recollec is himeel fas he was 
at that time, young and gamesome; and for- 
gets that his hearers have to other idea of 
the hero of the tale-but sucht as fie may ap 
pear at the time of telling ft. peradventure 
a withered, whimsica pindie: -shanked old 
gentieman. | Withearried men, i is true, 
this is not 80. frequently the case; their am- 
orous ronfance isyaptfo decline ‘after mare 
riage——why [ cannot for the life of me im- 
ging; but with a bachelor, deugh it may 
slumber, it never dies.. It is always liable 
to break out again in transient flashes, and 
never so much So a8 on a spring morning in 
the country; ora‘’winter evening when seat- 
ed in his solitary chamber ‘stirring up the 
fire, and.talking of matrimony. 


| 


‘ 
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Madame Chapfrone, ia herexceilent work, thus 
addresses the youn ger fiart of her seg: % 


¥ 


ment the prime season, tor improvement, 
which -is Letween tke ages off16 and 20, 
they will aie: regret bitterly the loss, - 
when they e to feel themselves julerior 
in knggvledge to almost évery oné they con- 
verse. With; and, above ail, if the y stould 
ever be mothers, ‘We they feel their own 


inability to direct and assist the pursuits of 
their children, they will then find ignerance 





Alas! alas! our judgements are grievous, and | 
hard to be borne! 

Oh! that our BarBens were men of com- 

| passion, and bore in mind that the unhappy , 





gerer mortification, and areal evil. Let 
this animate their industry; and let not a 


modest opinion of their capacities be a dis- 


couragement afiet knowledge. A moderate: 
understanding, with diligent and well direc.- 











If young women waste: in trivial amuses" 
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ed application, will go mach farther than a 
more lively genius, if attended with that im- 
patience and inattention which too often ac- 
company quick parts. It is not for want of 
capacity that so many womenare such trifling 
insipid Companions, so illy qualified for the 
friendship and conversation of a sensible 
man, or for the task of governing and in- 
structing a family: itis oftener from the neg- 
lect of exercising the talents which they re- 
ally have, and from omitting to cultivate .a 
taste for intellectual improvement; by this 
neglect they lose the sincerest of pleasures, 
which would remain when almost every 
other forsakes them, or which neither for- 
tune nor age can deprive them of, and which 
would be a comfort and resource in almost 
every possible situation in life. 
ennippniin 


Bafavette, 

Although the events at Yorktown were 
generally of a serious and imposixg character, 
yet there was some admixture of fun and frolic. 
Ou the night of the General’s ariival at York, 
t was proposed that he sh ould walk out on 
he remains of the Britésh racspart, to enjoy 
a perspective view of the illumination tn 
camp, &c. Colonel McLane, of Maryland, 
a rare old soldier of about seventy three, slip- 
ped away from the company, got first to the 
pampart, shouldered a cornstalk, and mounted 
guard. On the approach of the General and 
his party, they were challenged in a bold and 

manner, ang upon answering 
were ordered to advance and give 
the co unter, Cok Fish. advanced and 
wied “Lafeyette.”. Lt eteid notdoa. “Ser- 
<eant of the Gaard, here ' quick - !? was now 
called: W hat was* to bé doné? Col. Fish 
rain advaticed, and-recotlecting the ever me- 
motehi countersigns of 1781, gave ‘Ro- 
chambeat.” . “Paris, ” &c.— This would do. 
Pass on, was the word, and ina moment rd 
joke was discovered, the old. joker grasped:b 
the hand} 4nd_a-hearty laugh ensued, ‘which | 
hone more ~~ Moses than LAFAYETTE.. 
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‘4 ypung woman fn gala, whose hair, was 
“stiffened almost ta ihe-consistency of stac 
with Powder and pematum, on which as 
taised a hieh cap oftace, decorated with % 
profusion of artifi¢ial flowers, and .with @ 
? iarge nose-gay of spring and artificial flow- 
> ers in her bosom, and a book ‘in her band, 

and turning it-her toes; most abominably, 

passed in the most stately manner up the 
street, preceded by three girls i in mob caps, 
decorated with little bits of silver apd gold. 
lace, ‘aidan red jackets, each with a Wook io 
her hand, andfollowed by two old women, 
holding books also. The tage heroine ef this 
gin wolae groupe . was procee eding to the 
Church, where her bridegroom was count- 
ine the lagging moments of her absences 
The old and the youig peeped out of the 
doors and avindows as they passed. Lleavens 
keep me from any thing like pomp or pub- | 
ticity on the marriage day. 
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Thanksgiving. —To-Day has been appoint- 


ed as a day of Thanksgiving, in accordance 
with the usages of New-England. To give 
some idea of the sensual devotiors of the day; 
we copy the following Bill of Fare, in Con- 
necticut, made a few years since :—and from 
the appearance of our market vesterday we 
presume that our good people will not fall far 
short of the “land of steady habits” im their 
devotion to Enicuris. 


“Geese 50.000, Turkeys 5.500, Chickens 
65,000. Ducks 2000, Beef and Pork 25,000 
lbs. Potatoes 12,000 bushels, Turnips 14,000 
do. Beets 4,000 dc. Onions 5,009 do. Cheese 
10,000 Ibs. Apple Sauce 42,000 gailons, Cran- 
berry Sauce 1,000 do. Pumpkin Pies 520,000, 
Apple Pies 100,000, other Pies end Puddings 
52,000, Wine 150 vallons, Brandy 150 do. 
Gin 120 do. Roum 1,000 do. Cidei-Brandy and 
Whiskey 600 do—Which would take 630 
hhds. of strained pumpkin, 81 cu of molasses, 
4.060 Ibs. ginger, 7,000 Ibs. alspice, 86,666 
los flour, 43333 Ibs. of butter or lard, 525 
hhds. milk of 100 gallons each, 1,000 nutmegs, 
50 Ibs cinnamon. 43,500 dozen exgs—all of 
which would weigh about 504 tons, and wou!d 
cost about 114,000 dullars.” 


Rockingham Guards.—This fine corps yin- 


der the command of Capt. Leravounr, cele- | 


brated their Sist anniversary on Friday last.— 
It was pleasing to see their fine military ap 
péarance, and ik correctness with which they 
performed thgir gvolutions. They sat down 
to ati entertaiment, at the close of the day, 
prepared by Mr, 
Afier the’ renioval 6f the cloth, many yood 
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We find in the Zansville Obio Messen 
yer ofthe 16th inst. the fullowing singular 
and piteous article. 


* Weunderstand that there is in this vi 
cinity a disconsolate lady who has lately been 
desetted by her busband She states, that 
he had given her no reason for «ubsenting 
himself, nor even apprised ber of his design 
and that he bad ever treated her with the 
greatest tenderness and respect. [is neigh- 
bors state that he has resided in this vicinity 
about 7 years, during which time he has been 
generally respected—has been highly es- 
teemed as a school-teacher—and has done the 
duties of a magistrate in W.T. to the satis 
faction of the people. But to the surprise of | 


‘all, it has been found since bis depariure phat | 








: 
| 


; two small children to lament the loss of an 


there was a letter in the hands of some pers 
son, stating that he had another wife at a dis 
tance. (The letter was withovt signature.) 

The snuation of his wife, who is left with 


affectionate husband, is truly pitiable. She is 


_ under the apprehension tinat he thinks she will 


ed by the Governor and Council to be obsery- | despise and reject him.—But, says she, “Oh, 


could I see him, I would remove his solicitude. 


Though he may have deceived me, yet never, 
never should it cost hima pang. I would 


_hever mention it to wound his feelings.” 


This is published at the request of the une 
fortunate lady. with a bope that those Editors 


_ who may think it expedient, will give it a 
| place in their columns, that it may fall into 


his hands, and be the means of influencing 
him to return to his distressed family.” 











(eCommunications for the Magazine, de- 
fiostied in the Post Office, (hostage paid) shall 


receive due attention. 
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WLARRIED, 

In Boston, Mr. Isatan A. Ricn, to Miss 
Maria Hanrwerr, formerly of this town.— 
Vr. Wattiam Morrison, to Miss Onive G. 
Pirman, formerly of this town. 

ln Eliot, Mr. Wasiinaron Remick, to Miss 
Betsey Caruarnine Leigaron, 

In Rye, Mr. Freperick Rowe, 
to Miss Mary Varren., of Rye. 

In Newcastie, Mr. Jonn Osre, to Miss 
Mary Priepram. 

In this —— on Sunday morning last, by 
Rev. Mr. Clark, Mr. Witttam Lasxey, of New- 
bury, to Miss Manrua Jones, of this town. 

Mr. fsaac Pinxuam, to Miss Lypia Trier. 

Lasi evening, Mr. Joun Wittey, to Miss 
Lypta Horr, 


of Exeter, 


ees —umemetened 
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DIED, 

In New-Orleans, Mr WILLIAM BOYD, 
merchant, formerly of this town 

In Buenos-Ayres, Mr. Jonn Lavp, former- 
ly of this town, aged 37. 

In New-Orleans, Mr. Apranam Scorr, of 
this State, aged 21. 

In Dover, Mrs. Mary Ann Prumer, Wife of 
Mr. James Plumer. 

In Durham, Deacon Samvet Joy, aged 86. 

Al sea, on board schr. Brilliant, Mr. Sam- 
veL GreenouuH, jr. of this town, aged 30. 

ln Newmarket, suddenly, Mr. Samven 
Burcricna, aged 69, 

In Eliot, Aprcai, Grover, aged 105 years 
3 months and 13 days. 

In Kittery, Capt. Manx Fernacp, aged 76, 

In this town, Capt. Tuomas Roacu, aged 83. 

Mr. Samuet Jenninos, aged 54 

A Child of Mr. George Lane, aged 5 years. 


LIME | 


THOMASTON LIME, constantly for sale 
RY 
WiILLIAME GIBBS, 
Boyd's Wharf, 
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OW Grimes, 
Tune——‘‘Jvdau Gilpin was a Citizen.’ 
Ov Grimes is dead—-that good old man, 
We ne’er shali sce him mere, 
Iie ased fo wear a long black coat 
All battoned down before. 


His heart was open as the day ; 
His feelings all were true; 

Ilis hair was some inclined to grey-—~ 
He wore il in a queue. 


Whene’er was heard the voice of pain, 
His breast with pity barned—— 

The large, round head, upon his cane, 
From ivory was turned. 


Thus, ever prompt at pity’s call, 
He knew no base design—— 

His eyes were dark, and rather small ; 
His nose was aqueline. 


ile lived in peace with all mankind, 
In friendship he was true ; 

iis coat had pocket-holes behind——- 
His pantaloons were blue. 


Unarmed—-the sin which earth pollutes 
He passed securely o'er ; 

And never wore a pair of boots 
For thirty years or more. 


nat pose vid Grimes is now at rest, 
Nor fears misfortune’s frown. 

He had a double-breasted vest—— 
The stripes ran up and down. 


He modest merit songht to find, 
And pay in its desert. 

He had po malice io his mind—— 
No ruffles on his shirt. 


His neighbors he did not abuse, 
Was sociable and gay. 

He wore large buckles in his shoes, 
And changed them every day. 


His knowledge, hid from public cunt; 
Heid not bring in view— 

Wor make a noise town-meeting days, 
As many peopie do. 


Lle ne’er did aim at office bigh, 
Which he could ne’er obtain ; 
At home his days pass’d quietly, 

Content with honest gain. 


His worldly goods he never threw 
In trust to fortune’s chances 

But tived (as all his brothers do) 
In easy circomstances. 


Thus undisturbed by anxious cares, 
His peacefol moments ran; 

And every body said he was 
A fine old gentleman. 


Good people all give cheerful thought 
‘To Grimes’ memory; 

As doth his cousin, Esex SHort, 
Who made this poetry. 
































act copy of a curious shop-bill at Wigan: 
“James Williams, parish clerk, 

| town-crier, and bellman, m 

sor{s of baberdaysharies, 





| shortest notice. 

N. B I keeps an evening school, were || 
i teach at reasonable rates, reading writing, 
and singing. 

N. B. [ plays the hooboy occasionally if 
required. 

N. B. My shop is next door, were I bleed, 
| draw teeth and shoo horses, with the great- 
est skill 

N. B. Children taught to dance, if agree- 
able, at 9 pence per week, by me J. Will- 
iams, who buy and sell old iron and coals.— 
Shoes cleaned and mended. 

N. B. A hat and pr stokens to be cndgel- 
led for the best in & on shrof Tushdey. For 
particulars encuire within, or at the hors 
and be!l, near the church, on tother 
side ofthe way. 

N. B. Look over the door, for the sign of 

three pice re ons. 

“aN. B 3. I sell good Ayle, and sometimes 
| Cyder—Lodgings ! for single meno. 
A Scolding Wife. 
| ‘Let lightning Hash-—let thunders roll along, 
| Let hideous oi ght fiends join in awful song, 
Let earthquakes shake the earth from pole 

to pole, 

And Aell stand gaping for my sining soul ; 
Let elements contend in endless strife, 
Ail are not equal toa scolding wife! 
Slander. 
What shaft so poisonous rends the heart, 
| As that from Slander’s direfal bow ? 
| What tooth inilicts such deadly smart, 

As fell detraction’s murderous blow ? 

Smiles of the Fair. 

To whatever station we’re doom’d to attain, 
When depress’d by misfortune and care, 
‘To banish our troubles, and sorrows andpain, 

We'll seek for the smiles of the Fair, 

On Woman. 

The man, whom beauty never charms, 

Whose soul affection never warms, 

I scarcely reckon human; 

Rebellious foe to nature’s plan, 

lle merits not the name of man 

Whe loves not lovely woman. 
Epigram. 
The following lines it is said were written by 
the mad poet Lee, while io Bedlam : 
if Fortune wrap the warm, 
Then, friends about thee swarm, 
Like bees about a honey-pot ; 
But if dame Fortune frown, 
Aud cast thee fairly down, 
By Jove! thou mayst lie there and rot. | 


shoo 

















RIE © arrememeneeeeees C— rene oY FR AE eps eR ES ey 4 | _ 
VA UIETrEs. | AMUSEMENT. 

a = | =m aes cee tae 

Advertisemenr —The following 1s an ex- A Littie Lovee. | 
| Pope, the great poet, observed that, 

sexton,| ‘A little learning is a dangerous thing ;” 
makes and sellsall _ but we believe a little is better than none, 
groceries, &c. | unless it be indeeda very little. But when ; 
likewise hair and whigs drest and cut on the | a person has just a suflicient knowledge of : 
' 


(etters to lead him to suppose that he can 
communicate his meaning on paper, when 
| in fact he cannot spell a single word in the 


| English language, what little he knows 


"ae 


might as well be less. If he knew that he +% 
knew nothing, his knowledge of his ignos f 
rance would be advantageous to him. th 


A certain Captain of a vessel who intend. 
ed to inform the owners of the ship and car- 
go that he was disappointed in the objects of 
his voyage, wrote the following !aconic but 
rather obscure episile. 

‘Owen to the blockked of the poet my 
wig is spilt.” 

His meaning was, Owing fo the blockade of 
the Port, my voyage is spfioilt. 





A fellow walking ia the street in a wii te 
night, and seeing a handsome lantern hong 
oot with a candle in it, thought to secure it 
for himself, but having climbed up, and going 
to take it, one of the servants seeing hin iy 
asked why he meddled with the lantern! { 
crave mercy, said be, I was only going to snuff 
the candle, that I might see to go along. 

A country fellow being admitted to a gen- 
tleman’s table, fell upon the artichokes wt 
+ the lower end; but not knowing what of them 
should be eaten, and what not, took a moniti- 
ful of the burs, which almost choaked him ; 
one who sat next him, said, Friend, that dist 
is reserved for the last. Truly answered 
he (as well as he could) fam of your miud; " 
for I think it will be my last. : 

A tinker was crying for work; one asked 
him why he did not stop the two holes in the 
pillory? Says the tinker, “if you'll lend me 
your head and ears Vil. lend you hammer 
and nails, and give you the work jnto the 
bargain.” — ; 

An eminent lawyer went into a shop of a 
gentleman, in Boston, who was in partner- 
ship with his brother-in-law, and inguifed » 
for some waistcoats.. A number of elegant 
perce were thrown on the. counter, the md 
lawyer pleasantly observed be should like 
{ to take ove of them if he would take his pay 
| in daw.. **You may take one if you please,” 
replied the gentleman, “and pay my 
brother-in-law. 














A very ignorant nobleman, observing one 
day, at dinner, a person, eminent for his phi y 
losophical talents, intent on choosing the d le- % 
licacies of the table, said to him—*“Wh, 


do philosophers love d: iinties 2? «sw hy not? 
' replied the scholar, “Do you think, my ford, 
| that the good things of this world were mad: 
ouly for blackheads 2 





